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self from Marly, his presence there being disagreeable to
Madame de Botirgogne.

It may be imagined into what an excess of despair M.
de Vendotne fell, at a message so unexpected, and which
sapped the foundations of all his hopes. He kept silent,
however, for fear of making matters worse, did not venture
attempting to speak to the King, and hastily retired to
Clichy to hide his rage and shame. The news of his
banishment from Marly soon spread abroad, and made so
much stir, that to show it was not worth attention he
returned two days before the end of the visit, and stopped
until the end in a continual shame and embarrassment.
He set out for Anet at the same time that the King set
out for Versailles, and has never since put his foot in
Marly.

But another bitter draught was to be mixed for him.
Banished from Marly, he had yet the privilege of going
to Meudon. He did not fail to avail himself of this every
time Monseigneur was there, and stopped as long as he
stopped, although in the times of his splendor he had
never stayed more than one or two days. It was seldom
that Monseigneur visited Meudon without Madame la
Duchess de Bourgogne going to see him. And yet M.
de Vend6me never failed audaciously to present himself
before her, as if to make her feel that at all events in
Monseigneur's house he was a match for her. Guided
by former experience, the Princess gently suffered this
in silence, and watched her opportunity. It soon came.

Two months afterward it happened that, while Monsei-
gneur was at Meudon, the King, Madame de Maintenon,
and Madame de Bourgogne, came to dine with him. Ma-
dame de Maintenon wished to talk with Mademoiselle
Choin without sending for her to Versailles, and the
King, as may be believed, was in the secret. I mention
this to account for the King's visit M. de Vendome,
who was at Meudon, as usual, was stupid enough to pre-
sent himself at the coach door as the King and his com-
panions descended. Madame de Bourgogne was much
offended, constrained herself less than usual, and turned
away her head with affectation, after a sort of sham sa-
lute. He felt the sting, but had the folly to approach